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or conception. 'Some peifons, perham. 
will not think themfeives to he much Q, 
holden to me for the compliment j but yet 
I verily believe., that there are fuch parrots 
to be met with in many a fine library in 
England. I hope, however, that all my 
Jittlc readers, when they take a book into 
their hands, will be refolved to underftand 
3t as they go along ; and if they fiiould 
liappeir to meet with a word or a fentenre 
which they cannot tell the meaning of, it 
will be much better for them to confult 
their papas or mamas, or fome other 
perfon wno can aflifl them, than to continue 
dunces as long as they live. 

The laft curiofity you will find in the 
library, is an odd picture over the door- 
way as you are going out. It reprefents 
a tall, meagre, lanthorn-jawed, hollow- 
eyed, raw-boned fellow, who has his 
mouth as full of vi£tuals as he can cram 
it, and the greatefl plenty of all tnanm-r 
of provifions around him ; fome lying 
upon the tables, fome upon the chairs, and 
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Xucrhte lats io much, cannot, 

ffi, grow a Angle mince the fatte , 

, after all, appears as lean and as ill- 
afif ll had not tailed a mor- 
fel for a whole fortnight together. Mor « 
t a wonder, for he Iwallows fo much, that 
ie cannot poffibly digell it; whereas, if he 
were to feed moderately, and take a little 
time what he eats would then be of fervice 
to him. This, the Librarian will inform 
you, is an emblem of what he calls a 
‘Book’glutfon ; that is, a perfon who reads 
every thing, remembers nothing ; or one 
^vho meafiires his learning, not by the 
knowledge he hath acquired, but by the 
number of books he hath gone through. 
Take care, then, when you begin with one 
author, not to meddle with another, before 
you are completely mailer of the firll. 
With this provifo, you m.ay, and, indeed, 

I would 


